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pected. I ran up stairs. Lausanne was about to light the
candles, but I sent him away. I was alone m the large
dark chamber, which seemed only more vast and gloomy
for the bright moon.

' Thank (rod !' I exclaimed, ' I am alone. Why do I not
die ?. Betrothed ! It is false! she cannot be another's !
She is mine! she is my Adrian bride! Destiny has de-
livered her to me. Why did I pass the Alps ? Heaven
frowned upon my passage ; yet I was expected ; I was long
expected. Poh! she is mine. T would cut her out from
the heart of a legion. Is she happy ? Her " heaven is
never serene." Mark that. I will be the luminary to dis-
pel these clouds. Betrothed! Infamous jargon ! She
belongs to me. Why did I not stab him ? Is there no
bravo in Venice that will do the job ? Betrothed! What
a word ! What an infamous, what a ridiculous word! She
is mine, and she is betrothed to another ! Most" assuredly,
if she be only to be attained by the destruction of the city,
she shall be mine. A host of Delfinis shall not balk me !

' Now this is no common affair. It shall be done, and it
shall be done quickly.. I cannot doubt she loves me. It is
as necessary that she should love me as that I should adore
her. We are bound together by Fate. We belong to each
other: " I ha^e been long expected."

*AJi! were these words a warning or a prophecy? Have
I arrived too late? Let it be settled at once, this very
evening. Suspense is madness. She is mine! most as-
suredly she is mine ! I will not admit for a moment that
she is not mine. That idea cannot exist in my thoughts ;
it is the end of the world, it is Doomsday for me. Most
assuredly she is my Adrian bride, my bride, not my betrothed
merely, but my bride.

* Let me be calm. I am calm, I never was calmer in
my life. Nothing shall ruffle, nothing shall discompose me
I will have my rights. This difficulty will make our future